RUSSIAN ENGINEER

The young man shook his head. " Not in the sense
you mean/5 he answered. " There are no prisons
in Russia in the sense that there are in other parts
of the world. No, I am a free worker, but I cannot
leave this district without starving, and I certainly
would not be permitted to leave the country. How-
ever, to return to my people,"

" We did very well in Australia, where I was
born and went to school. My father was never a
rich man, but he built up a comfortable business,
even though he spent quite a lot of time and money
espousing the ever-blessed Revolution. There was
a little colony of Russian emigres in Australia, and
most of us knew each other, with the natural result
that hatred of Russia, as it then was, was about the
only subject we ever discussed. I can't say it
impressed me very much and if it did I have changed
considerably since I have been here."

<( The Revolution came and my father determined
to return to Russia, I was fairly young at the time,
and had to do as my parents wished. But I can
assure you, Mr. Westgarth, that I was thoroughly
happy in Australia, and had I been of age, they
would never have dragged me over here/'

" Where are your parents now ? " I queried,
my interest rapidly growing.

He waved his hands about him, indicating the
drab weariness of the village, It was a gesture
eminently Russian, and served, better than words,
to express his hatred for this place of exile, to escape
from which he was prepared to take any chance.
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